( Jfa, _ ^ 

V«^cV^ -Try* 

-rlfLj^ lJL-M^ K 

Ccl’^a-X' <z^<- / ' ^ a — »-*l “ 3 ^ S’ /? ' 

Xu«, 



, Zj^ Z'~ 



I . 



/, Q/c^^ JU^ 

<~J. ,f~*- y-~^ ! . 

,: ?r ^y /U^. ^ *-"^1 

: "1 /, : - 4 -f ■ X, u.Zrc ! 

* ^1 <z£«~iy • f 

-£*■ -^ZclL' 



a-yJL c<*~J? "&^*-<-o 

t~f-«.t ->y~S ' t 

• v * ' - 

^ <o — 






I 



l i. 



i 



Bob Breitweg 
41 East 10 Street 
Huntington station 
Long Island N.Y. . 



Dear Jack. 

Hi,. Mst received your letter thanking : 
me for the 1.00 and my best wishes. Well you can be 
sure you still have my best wishes and always will 
have then to. Well now I hppe you can get the trial moved; 
to another town and that you get off with just a • 

reprlaind at the very most. I don't think that you will 
be able to get a fair trial in Dallas and I think the 
judge hearing the trial is sort of one sidedto but 
mavbe I am wrong but from my reading the accountbof the 
Jury picking it Just seems that way. All this buisness 
of irs. Oswald saying that the hum was a C.I.A.Agent 
well what I want to say about could not be put in a ill t- 
letter as such talk is foolish and he was nothing but a 
COLiMIE and they should have put him in jail long ago 
.better yet they should never have let him back into the 
BoodOld U.S.A. I sure hope that Mrs.Tippit and her 
family comes out all right to as that was a shame to. 

You know I was once an employee of the Justice Dept, in » 
Calif, and Just befor I did resign i wrote to the ; 

Dallsss Police Dept, to try and get a Job there but 
you have to be a resident for so long and that let me bk 
so 1 came back east with my family. You see I have nine 
years Police behind me and I like the work to. Well now 
if I was working now and had' more money I would sure 
send more to you but I am not working now also if A 
had a vacation coming if A was working I would like to 
come down to sit in at the trial also to come and say 
hello to you but guess 1 will have to settle with the 
writing for now and if you care to correspond with me 
well just let me know as would be glad to write to 
you as do consider you a friend and I would like to 
meet you some day to. Guess I will close this letternor' 
hoping to hear from you soon. If the D.A. or the Warden v. 
will not let you write me well ask them to please let me ' 
and will even write them myself and ask if they want 
me to. Guess I will close tnis letter now and I hope it • 
finds you in the Best of Health and spirts that can be ■ 
expected. 

YOUR FRIEND 



» 



Breitweg 

41 East- 10th. Street 
Huntington Station 
Long Island N.I. 
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February 20, 1964 



Mr. Jack Ruby: r 

As I read in the paper February 10 your statements | 

"that people can live ar.i believe is 5^ -'..a ltn ^ 

and trod and let others believe in their own fai$h : 

and God - - " I couldn't help but think of hphesians. 

4 .e where Paul states "One Lord, one £h» one ?. 

I wanted to pass this on to you and have ; 
you read this for yourself in the title. . 

I love people, yes, no matter what faith they believe • 
tut do not love the faiths which they teach. I be- j 
1 ieve that people so often really misunuerstana the ■ 
^iurch as they seer, to think we dislike the people. r 
Jhat isn't true at all. I have many friends who 
ore of manv different faiths. 1 love r.y fiends .! 
|u? not their faiths. Since I am interested in people 
I try to show them where Paul said there is one faith, . 
then where he states that the church is J oay , 

(Ephesians l:22-23)and that there is one body (Eph [ 
esians 4:4). Therefore how many churches are there? 
And which church is it? (Romans 16:16) I am sending 
a page of Saturday's paper which I believe will help 
you to see this more clearly. 

I surely do not uphold you in the murder which you 
committed (Galatians 5:19-21) and think you should u 
have to pay for it in some way; “°y, a £ 1 ^^ 0 lf 9 Sr0U 
in the type business which you had (1 Timothy 2:9 
also Galatians 5:19-26) but I realize you still have 
a soul and I am interested m every soul that ever 
lived) That's the reason I'm writing this letter. 

I am sending you some tracts to read. As you are 
whereyou ale, I believe you will. take the time to 
ihI C llkl h !?ml n ^ i l : eai s tB«i? r mieJ h Slfg?S e t8IFi^e 
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Mr. Jack Ruby • 

Court House /Criminals Court 
Dallas, Texas 





to be in a place like where you are. As Patrick * 

Henry stated near death "Here is a book, the Bible, j 

worth more than all others that were ewer printed* [ 
yet, it is my misfortune newer to hawe found time F 

to read it." . f 

I feel like 1 owe so much to my parents as they L 

taught me the bible, made me go to church, had [ 

prayer in our home daily and I think of so many - | 

children today who are missing that joy. i 

In all sincerity, | 

One who cares for all. j 

I. 
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M. R. Carroll 

1044 West Loyola Avenue 

Chicago, Illinois 60626 
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Mr. Jack Ruby 
County Jail 

Dallas, Texas 
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Chicago- 
Feb. 26, 1964 
TemP; 17° 

Sun Shining hut 
pretty nippy - r r r h 

Dearest Brother Jack: 

■ We miss your nice conversations and encouragements in all our 

i undertakings. Especially your consolations when the memorial dates 

v approach for our dear parents of "Blessed Memories". So lets be 

' patient and these will be renew again soon, with the help our of dear 

, Lord. I know he is listening to our prayers from all around the world, • 

as our friends and good people have written to us. 

• Judy and Francine send their most precious love. . Harold is doing 

| a wonderful Job of child-watching. His mother cooks most of the meals 

■; and I do get around to serving hot-dogs for dinner. X do want to help 

^ but those girls are self-sufficient ~ meaning they set the table, pre- 

pare the salads and suggest the kind of desserts to serve. They have 
new boy-friends — I mean the b e a t 1 e s. They know which one is 
married and Just how old each one is. I can see where Judy might be 
interested in these singers (singers not in my range of music-)but Francine 
■ is only seven. They even bought the magazine describing their background 

and to boot a record. I am glad that their record-player broke after the 
ten time playing this number. I am sure that Harold might of upset one 
of the mechanism. Good, good. 

I i Ann is still working at the department store, and her hours are 80 

irregular, but a Job is a Job. Her granddaughter is getting so big and 
I : ' beautiful — anywhere that is the way she looks from the picture we 

i receive recently, 

1 Hy was on the road for e tea Says, but returned last night jmd ae 

■ • thanhed the Lord for his luchy stars, as the snoa storm binder, w a 

motorist and caused a few accidents. 
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I have been so sleepy lately, and it .must be that I don’t get 
enough fresh air. This winter last been quite cold, so i return 
home immediately after work to household chores — and there are 
so many, ifi no letup. 



Our cousin Blanche is taking the lost of her husband very 
badly and her family finds it a great ordeal to comfort her. Jay 
(that was the name of her husband) had started in a novelty busi- 
ness a short time before and for the first time in his life, he 
had picked a good spot in Morton Grove and business was thriving. 



Well. I started this very early in the morning, as I arrived 
around 7:4? to work, and was so busy today, didn t have time for 
lunch (anyway this is a fast day) you know the day before_Furim 
Queen Ester" s festival for saving our people. Tomorrow we eat 
Hamanteshen (tri -corned almond or poppy seed filled cake) . So, 
-nlease foraive me I will write you in a day or two. - 



Good Luck Good Health 



Your loving sister 




is ■ I lust got a call from Harold to sit vith the girls, as he 

has to work at one of his business accounts later than usual. 



1453 



45 4 ,1 



L'rc. Lary I".. Deacon 
£2105 60th Avc. dost 
Uountlvro Terraco 
.iashlncton 90043 



5^-r*. 



jc. 7 jtj cj rr.7 r? 

AER^MAII£^feb ' 

L7J f.n CJ r 7 i:J gs h 

if iri.* 



D»..^o.~W. i. 



llr. Jack l'uby 
Dallas, Texas 
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22105 60th Ave. .Vest 
Mo ant lake Terrace 
.Washington 98043 
February 26, 1964 
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Dear Mr. Luby, 

I would like to introduce myself, ra Mary Icason. 

I read ail the newspaper clippings about you. I have studied 
handwriting for over twenty-three years--even have a diploma 
in this subject and I would like very much if I could have 
some of your hnndwrit ing~ but most of all before you shot 
Lee Osv.'ald--Do you remember Mr. Kuby writing anything on thar 
day after you heard that Lee Oswald shot our dearest presides 
Kanr-cd’* when the vforld loved so. When I heard of president 
Ecnndy*s death tears fell unashamed from my eyes. I cried 
so much it * four year old daughter said in amazement , /Mother 
roa could cry”. I cried so much my eyes were red ano. Ewolle^ 
X tried to Cc;t later in the day but the tears fell in the 
soup. i;v d«.AhV:o-said "Mother you have cried enough ano she 
sbu + off” the television set. I know the great strain you 
were andor-for the whole world felt Us shoo.e. As the 
Greeks once said "An eye for an eye and - a tooth for a tocthJ 

I will ask almighty God for your life and I know you 
would never have killed any man if it hadn't been that you 
loved our dear l'-tc President Kennedy. 

If you should give mo a specimen of your hmdwrit ing 
perhanc I oo ild convince the world and you will become froe 
I promise 7 ou I will publish it for the world -.o see. 

Br the wry" when Is yoar birthday so I coaid send you a birth- 
day card. 



Your invisible friend, 



v'\,Va 
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Officer’s 
Tribute 
Is Poem 

Yesterday mornirc, a New 
Hampshire patrolman scri'j* 
bled out a poem — his fare*; 
well to John F. Kennedy. 

A teletycs operator at the! 
police station read the poem! 
and decided to serd it out tol 
fellow New Hampshire police-! 

State Police teletype ’ 
eperatm; in Massachusetts ] 
and In Albany received the j 
poem. They decided to I 
send the poem on to other 1 
stations. ! 

And on and or. the poem' 
traveled until it reached 
Troop D headquarters in 
Oneida. Troopers at Oneida 
sent the poem— vie teletype 
—on to Utica and Rome. ’ 

The poem, written by 
Patrolman DcraW E. Rein- 
ert, of the hlauchesler 
Police Bureau: 

Half-masturf under | 

saddened shies. 

The emblem of h:s office 
flics, 

The people mourn with . 
disbelief. 

The passing of the 
nation's chief. 

A nation's tears of grief 
are there. 

We feel the' sadness in 



Along life’s ever* 

SftCrte-.ee rri-yn. 

Cover him u :d lei 
sVcp 

Beneath the tears, so 
many weep. 

Beneath the final prayers 
we say. 

To rest his soul so jar 
away. 

The man who gave so 
much for you. 

God rest the man who 
saw it through. 
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i.' Warren Investigation 

Sin By devoting your cover [Feb. 14] 
to showing a picture of the wife of the 
man who assassinated our late President. 

\ you are glorifying the most despicable 
I crime— assassination. 

Mrs. F. A. Straub 

Los Angeles 

Sir: To encourage people to come to a 
conclusion before the commission has 
announced its findings is to undermine 
one of the basic principles of our legal 
system. 

The more the evidence seems to point 
in one direction, the more important it is 
to remind ourselves that everyone must be 
assumed innocent until proved guilty. To 
do otherwise is to adopt the logic of a 
lynch' mob. 

John T. Ennis , 

New York City 

Sir: Time has become so melodramatic! ' 
Your story, of Marina Oswald's life made 
me feel like the "constant weader” who | 
“fwowed up" in Dorothy Parker's remark, i 
: The plastic roses on Oswald's grave j 
were just too much. 

Mrs. Richard H. Dickson 
Indianapolis j 



t 



Sir: For the first time since those dread* 

ful November days, I felt a pang of pity 
for Lee Harvey Oswald. Imagine having 
something like that for a mother. 

Mrs. Don Gargaro 

Detroit 



Sir. An excellent story. I wish it were : 
possible for every mother— and father — 
to read your report on Marguerite Clav- 
erie Pic Oswald Ekdabl. mother of Lee j 
Harvey Oswald. Through her seemingly • 
warped personality, her failure to provide I 
a modicum of healthy home environment. \ 
her unwillingness or inability to cooperate i 
with professional people and public offi- : 
cinls. Marguerite Claverie Pic Oswald Ek- ' 
dahl plays an unenviable role in the cir- 
cumstances leading to the assassination of 
John F. Kennedy. She wants to go down 
in history? Well, history is replete with 
unsavory personalities. 

Elizabeth V. Parker ! 

Randolph, Vl 
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passed. But we won’t tolerate any delib* 
erate delay of the civil-rights debate. 
This is the ‘action’ in this session— civil 
li rights and taxes. Nothing is going to 
stand in the way of passing those bills." 

THE ASSASSINATION: 

Week in the Sun 

* She stepped up to the thicket of cam- 
eras and microphones, her pouchy eyes 
' darting, her lips pursed in a self-assured 
smile, her black shoulder bag bulging 
with the letters, the photos, arid the 
mother’s memorabilia she has taken to 
calling “documents.” -It was as if she 
had been waiting all her 56 shadowed 
years for this one floodlit moment of 
celebrity. A cruel aberration of history 
at last had thrust it upon her— the death 



finish.” But this was her moment to 
be, before the world, the mother of a 
friendless son, protective even if he 
hadn't bothered writing or visiting in the 
last year of his life. “I still believe my 
son is innocent." she said. “I believe the 
assassin is still abroad . . .’’ 

She had said that all along, but now 
she uncorked a surprise she had prom- 
ised the commission and the press. Her 
son was simply a “serapgoat [sic] ... to 
take the blame for the killing." One of 
her "documents" had set her thinking— a 
letter Lee wrote before defecting in 
1959: "Mother, I must go to Russia and 
I must do it now ... try to understand." 
Her Delphic reading: “I believe Lee . . . 
[was a U.S.] intelligence agent.” Her 
evidence? She smiled her knowing 
smile and asked: “Who can prove he’s 
a CIA agent?” (Next day CIA Director 



lishers for a memoir she hopes will 
be worth a S25,000-to-450,000 guaran- 
tee. She plans more “investigation,” 
more . speeches, more writing; she is 
neither unaware of nor averse to the 
opportunities history has offered her in 
her lonely autumn years. Yet she con- 
siders herself, so she says, no more than 
.a “self -efficient" woman with an affronted 
sense of justice and a mother’s mission; 
“I will employ every means possible to 
right the injustice done my son." 

►The man who finally deprived Lee 
Harvey Oswald of justice. Jack Ruby, 
was due to go on trial this week for 
killing the accused assassin. The charge 
was murder, the defense temporary in- 
sanity. But the central question was laid 
aside last week while Ruby’s defense, 
headed by stagecrafty Melvin Belli, put 
Dallas itself on trial. With a long suc- 




While Ruby and his lawyers put Dallas on trial. Marguerite Oswald spoke up for her ‘serapgoat’ son 



of John F. Kennedy at the hands, so 
they said, of her troubled son Lee. Now 
people listened and took notes and 
snapped cameras when Marguerite Os- 
wald talked. All last week, she talked. 
And talked. And talked. 

For three days, she talked to Chief 
Justice Earl Warren's commission inves- 
tigating the assassination, about herself 
and her family and the son whose guilt 
she refuses, most of the time, to con- 
cede. Her testimony was not so much 
an examination as a monologue, high, 
singsong, and by her own account, “very 
fast." The first day, Warren reported, 
the commission wedged in only on “oc- 
casional question.” After a second day, 
he grinned and corrected himself— 
“semi-occasional—” and a less gallant 
member stalked out muttering: “It looks 
as though we may be here for the rest 
of the winter.” After a third, however, 
she was finished with the commission— 
and ready to meet the press. 

Before then, her appointed lawyer, 
John F. Doyle, had been tugging her 
gently away from the cameras “till we 
New sweek, February 24, 1964 



John McCone said Oswald had never 
been employed by the agency.) 

The fact was, Warren said, that she 
had no evident* beyond her own “spec- 
ulation— I use the word speculation as 
she used it— that he was an agent.” In- 
deed, if some of her testimony was 
relevant, “much of it . . . [was] hearsay, 
conjecture, her own opinions . . . She has 
not given us any facts that could change 
the picture as we knew it up to the 
time she testified." 

'Oelpfal't Still Warren called her 
'‘helpful” ; if his choice of words was 
merely politic, it was plain that Mrs. 
Oswald had, at least, acquainted the 
commission with the first authority figure 
in Lee's life— a life that could be read as 
a running rebellion against authority. 

After her week in the sun, Mrs, Os- 
wald was not yet ready to retire again 
to the shadows. Departing her com- 
mission-paid suite at the Willard Hotel, 
she moved into a single and continued 
holding court for reporters. Then, she 
planned to go on to New York 
for a speech and negotiations with pub- 



cession of witnesses— among them a for- 
mer mayor, the criminal bar association 
president, and merchant prince Stanley 
Marcus of Neiman-Marcus— the defense 
tried to show that the city was too 
image-conscious to give Ruby a fair trial. 
After four days of snappish hearings. 
Judge joe E. Brown decided against 
ruling immediately and ordered the 
lawyers to start picking a jury— in Dallas. 

Birch View of JFK 

The pattern of the intricately stitched 
plot makes secret agent James Bond’s 
preposterous adventures read as soberly 
as the Federal budget. 

John F. Kennedy, the handsome 
young President of the United States, is 
a valuable agent of the International 
: Communist «Coiispiracy, but he has be- 
come a liability to his Moscow masters. 
Try as he does— staging a phony invasion 
of Cuba, collaborating with Khrushchev 
on a fake “missile crisis,” forcing hateful 
civil-rights legislation down the throats 
of a loyal Congress— he just can’t keep 
29 
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commodations section. For another, the 
bill, when it arrives from the House this 
week, would ordinarily be sent first to 
the Senate Judiciary Committee, chaired 
by Mississippi Democrat James East- 
land. If left up to Eastland, the meas- 
ure would stay in committee forever. 
Therefore plans have been made to 
"meet the bill at the Senate door” and, 
with the help of some complex and un- 
• usual parliamentary strategy, bypass 
Eastland's committee. But not even that 
will forestall a Democratic filibuster. 
And if anything is certain, it is that 
when the bill does come to the floor, 
its Democratic opponents will try to 
talk it to death. • 

INVESTIGATIONS 

A Defendant Who Wants Attention 

Just as loquacious as Marguerite Os- 
wald was Jack'Ruby. who appeared in 
court in an effort to get his forthcom- 
ing trial moved out of Dallas. 

Ruby told reporters that he has been 
reading the Bible ("The truth has come 
to me during incarceration") and deliv- 
ered a disjointed discourse on the mean- 
ing of patriotism and hatred: "I think 
after being incarcerated as long as I 
have. I know that most people don't 
know how small is the minority of peo- 
ple in the world who create hatred. 
They are the cancer on our free so- 
ciety. So many of our great people have 
been hurt by them. 

"1 am not frightened. I am a God- 
fearing man. but who wouldn’t have 
difficulty in my situation? I know that 
I face a serious charge. I am a 100% 
American who loves his country. 1 love 
my President. I have intestinal fortitude. 
I want to do so much for democra- 
cy . . ." When photographers yelled. 
"Jack: Jack! Look this way. Jack!" Ruby 
replied. “That's right. I'm Jack, I’m 
Jack." But at another point, he admon- 
ished the photographers: “Instead of 
yelling. ‘Jack. Jack,' say, ‘Mr. Ruby, 
turn this way,' and I'll be happy to." 

Acrimony. Despite all Ruby's efforts 
(o-gain attention, it was really a law- 
yers' week in Judge Joe Brown’s small 
. courtroom. Chief Defense Attorney 
Melvin Belli and his assistant, Texas 
Lawyer Joe Tonahitl, subpoenaed more 
than 150 witnesses to help prove the 
defense contention that Ruby cannot 
get a. fair trial in Dallas. Belli brought 
only 41 of them to the stand. Most of 
them agreed that it would be difficult 
to find, twelve unprejudiced men for a 
jury: but then again, they thought it 
would be possible. Department Store 
Operator Stanley Marcus, for one, 
thought it would be "more likely" that 
Ruby would get a fair trial somewhere 
else but under cross-examination admit- 
ted that, a fair trial was at least con- 
ceivable in Dallas. 

'Belli had an acrimonious confronta- 
tion with Dallas Public Relations Man 
Sam Bloom, who has taken on the job 
of handling technical arrangements for 
the trial, including issuance of press ere- 
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SAM BLOOM ON THE STAND (AT RIGHT: BELLI) 
"Don't bark of me." "Don't smile of me." 



dentiais. During oae exchange. Bloom 
snapped: "Don't bark at me, Mr. Belli.” 
Cried Belli: "Don't smile at me, Mr. 
Bloom.'' Belli kept trying to make Bloom 
admit that Dallasiies really wanted to 
try Ruby in their city, convict him, and 
thereby get rid of some sort of guilt 
complex. But Bloom was insistent: “I 
don't think Dallas has any sins." 

Invitation to Insult. At last, Judge 
Brown handed down a decision that 
was at best indecisive. He ordered at- 
torneys to begin this week to select a 
jury. The questioning of prospective ju- 
rors. said Brown, "is the true test of 
whether this trial should be changed to 
another city." If an impartial panel can- 
not be selected, he might then order 
a change of venue. 

That seemed almost an invitation to 
Melvin Belli. Said he: "We are going 
to do everything this side of insulting a 
prospective juror in order to determine 
if they do or do not have a conscious 
or unconscious prejudice." 




OSWALD'S MOTHER IN WASHINGTON 
"I con talk for hour*." 



A Mother Who Wants to Write 

Determined to defend her son’s name. 
Marguerite Oswald last week delivered 
a monologue before the Warren Com- 
mission in Washington. She carried with 
her a shoulder bag containing letters 
that Lee Harvey Oswald had written to 
her from the Soviet Union, as well as 
several undisclosed “documents." Pre- 
cisely what' she told the commission was 
not made public, but it was evident- 
that the patient investigators learned lit-* 
tie that was new or pertinent. Mrs. 
Oswald, said Chief Justice Earl Warren, 
"produced nothing that would change 
the picture.” 

A Positive Person. Away from the 
commission's hearing room, she held 
court for reporters. "I can talk for 
hours," she said. She insisted th'at Lee 
Oswald had been an agent for the Cen- 
tra! Intelligence Agency, and that he 
“had been set up to take the blame" for 
the Kennedy assassination. He was the 
scapegoat, she said, mispronouncing it 
as "scrapgoat.” Frequently referring to 
him in the present tense, she asked: 
"Who can prove he is not a CIA agent? 
He isn’t going to say he’s a CIA agent, 
and the Government isn’t going to say 
he is. Lee, being an agent, would not 
say so to anyone.” If he was, he didn't 
tell CIA Chief John McCone, who hast- 
ily announced that Oswald had never 
worked for his outfit. 

Undaunted, Mrs. Oswald vowed to 
reporters that, “I'm a positive person. 
You know, I have a philosophy. 1 have 
a deep sense of justice. 1 even think a 
Communist is a human being. Even if 
my son is a Marxist, he is a human be- 
ing. Even Buddhists are human beings — 
Catholics, Jews and Negroes, or what- 
ever our religion, we are all human 
beings. We live and breathe the same 
free air. I don’t think a name means 
anylhing. Just because you’re a high 
official, it doesn't mean anything. It’s 
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the man behind the name. Suppose you 
are a high official, that doesn't impress 
me. Even a Communist mav have won- 
derful views,” 

"I'm Indianont." Mrs. Oswald is not 
very high on or.e official in particular— 
Lyndon Johnson. She was offended be- 
cause the President did not invite her 
to the White House during her Wash- 
ington visit. She was also miffed because 
Jackie Kennedy bad neglected to send 
condolences when Lee Oswald was shot. 
“After all," Mrs. Oswald said, "we loved 
' Lee just as much as she loved her hus- 
I band. We're human beings, too. I'm in- 
i dignant at her. and I resent her thinking 
we re not as good as she is:” 

: Marguerite Oswald claims that she has 

i plenty more to. tell, but she is saving it. 
t “i have'to have something left to write 
about don't I?” she said to a reporter. 

[ I can’t tell you everything." She plans 
to visit some New York publishers, 
hopes to get an advance of $25,000 or 
.$50,000 for a book she intends to write. 
“I don't even think I'll have to have a 
ghostwriter for my book." she muses. 

No. I doc wjnt one. I believe 1 can 
write the book by just dictating." 

REPUBLICANS 

Finally, Zeroing In 

Like their less ambitious party col- 
leagues, the busy Republican presi- 
-dential hopefuls, after several weeks 
of higgledy-piggledy campaigning, final- 
ly seemed to be zeroing in on President 
Johnson's foreign policy, or the lack 
thereof. 

Tailoring his talk to the locale, Barry 
Goldwater told an audience of 400 in 
dice-shooting Reno, Nev., that John- 
son's handling of foreign affairs remind- 
ed him of “a fellow that just crapped 
out six times in a row." In New Hamp- 
shire, Nelson Rockefeller said the Pres- 
ident “has shown a lack of ability to' 




' ROCKEFELLER & SCOUTS 
"Hi, ftllahsl" 



keep on top of the important things in 
foreign policy." Richard Nixon said in 
Cincinnati that he found it hard “to 
name any place in the world where the 
U.S. is not being blackmailed, threat- 
ened. insulted or knocked around by 
some pip-squeak dictator." Pennsylva- 
nia's Governor Wi'.iiam Scranton said 
foreign policy was becoming the No. 
! campaign issue in 1964. urged the 
G.O.P. to "take advantage of this." 

"Less of a Menace." But then, back 
to the higgledy-piggledy. Goldwater, 
whose campaign to date has had all the 
zip of a snapped rubber band, left New 
Hampshire’s sub-zero climate for a re- 
gion he finds more hospitable, the Far 
West. In Portland, he was greeted by 
an airport crowd of 300 sporting cow- 
boy hats with the AuHnO symbol and 
signs inscribed, out west we like 
BARRY BEST, and he drew 5.000 with 
a speech at the city's new Coliseum. 
Arriving in San Francisco. Goldwater 
told newsmen that the John Birch Soci- 
ety's latest attack on John F. Kennedy 
as a Communist dupe was "detestable," 
but he refused to disavow Birchite sup- 
port. "The John Birch Society is far 
less of a menace to the U.S. than the 
Americans for Democratic Action or 
the U.A.W.,” he said. ‘These are the 
people who advocate socialism." Up on 
Nob Hill, Barry got an enthusiastic re- 
ception from 2.000 at the Common- 
weaith Club, and in Sacramento, he 
predicted that the winner of California's 
June 2 primary “will be the Republican 
nominee." Added he: "I intend to win 
in California — win big.” 

Throughout the week Barry hit the 
theme of party unity, warning, “We 
can't afford the luxury of infighting." 
He said that he and Rocky were actual- 
ly closer on the issue of “welfarism" 
than such Democrats as, say, Wavne 
Morse and Harry Byrd. But that still 
left them mighty far apart, and Bar- 
ry could not resist wisecracking that a 
race between Rockefeller and Johnson 
“would be a choice of Tweedledee and 
Tweedledum." 

Snowthoes & Skis. Meanwhile, Rocky 
and Senator Margaret Chase Smith 
were stepping up their campaigns in 
New Hampshire. The lady from Maine 
rose with the sun, stomped around in a 
beaver-skin coat lo shield her from tem- 
peratures that reached 29 below zero, 
donned snowshoes to clump around in 
the Canadian border town of Pittsburg 
(pop. 200). Annoyed that press reports 
invariably mention her age. she said 
that "Winston Churchill was three years 
older than I when he first became 
Prime Minister.” (Actually, he was 65 
to Maggie's 66.) She also proved that 
she has energy enough for a pair of 
33-year-olds, squeezing in two hours of 
campaigning before breakfast at 8:30 
and making stops in places like Ells- 
worth, which has atl of nine registered 
voters. 

As for Rocky, he rambled through 
picturesque hamlets in a chartered bus, 
seemed to thrive on an endless round 



of "Hi there, fellah" sessions cn f:or;n 
street corners. Happy, five month:. Preg- 
nant. stayed at home, but she managcJ 
to make the papers anyway by taking 
two of her four children — WeDdy and 
Jamie — to hear the Beatles at Carne- 
gie Hall (see Show Business). Rocky 
dropped in on Albany long enough to 
pose with a bunch of Boy Scouts, look- 
ing for ail the world as Tf he were 
the one who had just been awarded 
the Eagle badge. But he devoted most 
of his energy to New Hampshire. He 
climbed a 5-ft. ladder to shake hands 
with three girls who were leaning out 
of a second-story window in Dover, 
dropped in at a Contoocook beauty 
parlor to chat with the ladies, and only 
once during the week did he seem 
slightly rattled. That came during a visit 
to Mount Sunapee State Park, when 
he was shaking hands with skiers and 
a six-vear-old boy protested: "Rocke- 
feller, will you get off my skis!" 

You First. Among the rest of the 
field.' Nixon visited Philadelphia and 
Cincinnati, laid on trips to Florida and 
Illinois in his avid nonpursuii of the 
nomination. Candidate Harold Stassen, 
who looks and sounds more like a non- 
candidate than the noncandidates them- 
selves. admitted to Harvard's Young 
Republicans that he was "at the bot- 
tom of the totem pole" in New Hamp- 
shire. Even that was an understatement. 
And in Detroit, Michigan's Gover- 
nor George Romney, breakfasted with 
Pennsylvania's Scranton in the Shera- 
ton-Cadi!lac Hotel, and each tried to 
persuade the other to jump into the 
race. Scranton said he would be sim- 
ply "delighted" if Romney would run. 
Romney said. "I would be delighted if 
Governor Scranton would." All in all, 
said Scranton afterward, “it was sort of 
aa Alphonse and Gaston act." The only 
trouble with that kind of act is that 
it can be kept up too long. 




MRS. ROCKEFELLER A CHILDREN 

"Y*K Yih, Y,h!" 
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BISHOP SHEEN 



Oswald Case Raises 
Question of Guilt 



By BISHOP FULTON’ J. SHEEN 



From one point of view, it may have 
bsen well that Oswald had his mortal coil 
shufiled off to go before the Judgment 
Seat of God. Otherwise, the nakedness of 
ti e American soul might have been re- 
vealed; an embarrassing skeleton would 
have stared at us from our national closet, 
and a bar sinister might have been etched 
on cur escutcheon. Jusf supoose he had 
come to trial: We have already developed 
an American way of thinking which would 
make it hard and certainly embarrassing 
to have passed judgment on Oswald for 
two reasons: 

I. Botv could we have found him 
“guilty?” We no longer recognize that 
word. Many of our educators have been 
battling for years against that division 
between “good and evil,” contending that 
any charge against a person on the ground 
of morality creates a “guilt complex.” 
Furthermore, what are the sanctions of 
society any way, but the sediment of so- 
cial taboos, codes and commandments. 

The restraint of the libido, it is said, 
leads to frustrations. If, therefore, youth 
wants to give free play to the libido of 
sfut. why should not a man give free play 
to another libido, namely, a gun? If 
youths are allowed to wreck’ homes at 
parties, to take dope and be excused on 
the ground that they did it "for kicks,” 
then at what point do "kicks" fall under 
the category of wrong? If it is agreed 
that it is better to let evil out, than re- 
press it, cannot a defense lavvver, on this 
principle, have any criminal released par- 
ticularly since guilt is “sickness?” 

2. If Oswald had corns to trial, U would 
nave been hard on the sympathizers with 
Communism and Russia. Grant that there 
has been no proven connection between 
any Communists and the murder, there is, 
nevertheless, on undoubted connection be- 
tween the Communist ideologv and the as- 
sassination. 



mani.es, ed a similar hate and laid in w; 
to kill, one could not sav that his religi 
produced the act. Rather, it would ha 
to be said that he acted against it But 
philosophy of hate, when it is vide 



against a human person or religion, acts 
in character when it kills. 

Some very embarrassing testimony 
might have been brought forward in a 
trial of this kind. The Soviet Union knew 
it too, for thev immeciutelv printed the 
news that the President was killed by the 
“right wing reactionaries." What a guilty 
conscience' Why did they no: sav he wSs 
a Communist sympathizer, but 'we had 
nothing to do with it? 

The Soviet Union knew full well that 
there is a connection between a philosophy 
of violence and violence, between a theory j 
that free enterprise must be destroyed and ' 
the murder of free men. The Soviet Union 1 
immediately erected another Berlin Wall, 
33ying: “He belonged to West Berlin. He 
belonged to the enemies of Communism." 
Rarely, in modern political histcrv has any 
government been so ashamed of'its ideol- 
ogy- 

IT MUST BE REPi^ATLw again that the 
point here, is not the relation between a 
government and a crime, but between an 
ideology and a crime. This is where it 
touches Communism as much as the de- 
nial of guilt touches the American people. 

The Communist considers faith in God 
as a product of economic method of pro- 
duction which is based on private prop- 
erty. On the other hand, a declining 
American ethos assumes that a belief in 
the moral law is a relic of Puritanism. If 
Oswald bad lived to sit in a prisoner's 
dock, we would have had to abandon two 
false ideas that immorality and anti-moral- 
ity are forms of sickness, and that any ; 
American who accepts Communist phiio- [ 
sophy is as good as a citizen who does 
not. , 

Oswald has gone to a different kind of ! 
trial, the one in which murder Is called 
murder not sickness, and where atheism 
is called hate and not peace. In the mean- 
time, we American people might seriously 
examine our thinking for 3 future trial, 
and certainly a future judgment, and ask 
ourselves if we are on the right track in 
our national life by.ceining the Eleventh 
Commandment which issued from a high 
cour proclaiming: “Thou shall not pray " 



Dearest Brother Jade; 



Peb. CS, 1964. 



This Is my day off so I will attest' to give a rou^i .re sun* of 
whet chores I hr.ve to perform. So ‘begin ’I like to sleep in’ a little later 
on this particular morning since five other days in the week I get up about 
seven fifteen. I an usually up long before that tine hut being a Ruberistein 
veil - need I say more. I get up on this day about ten thirty end then have 
breakfast. about eleven o'clock. X must admit it is rather late for break- 
fast but I kid myself into thinking that I'm losing weight that way. Vhat a 
Joke-- so far I can't see where a lost a pound. I received a letter from 
Arthur and Plo today nnd they are both ivofeking hard end trying to keep busy, 
and their little girl "Rondin?," is a cute little tike. “odg* has been 
pretty cold in old "Shi" so I thought I would make a "krupnick" in case you 
don't know v:hat is it - I'll tell you. • It is a soup made with neat bones 
barley and lima beans and vegetables. I must even I made it tasted pretty 
good. I'm typing this with a twisted hip, and it Just happened today. I 
guess when I stooped down to pick something off the floor well lol and behold'. 
I couldn't straighten up when I complained to your brother'k'ess" it said "it 
is due to old age," can you imagine anyone saying a thing like that about me'. 
"But between you and me he nay be right. Veil, Jack, this will have to do ' 
for now - hope to write soon. Try not to worry I'm rare everything will 
turn out all right. I have strong feeling it will. 



Dear Brother Jack: 

Ann gave me to mall this letter, bo I am going to give you 
a bit of good news. The letter from Israel was written by a 75 year 
young Rabbi who is very prominent. And he use to live in Boston, So' 
at some time in the early sf life of our dear Late President Kennedy 
' (when he was nine years old) Joseph Kennedy the father took his young 
son who was not feeling so good so this Rabbi to have a prayer said 
!for his good health. And as soon I have the letter translated into 
English I will send you a copy. So please dear brother gain new 
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strength for this ordeal, and ve vill all he together again, soon. 

The Good Lord is listening to prayers from around the vorld, and 
also the United States Federal Goverrugg^ 0 ^ es vho are my good friends 
and most honorably think of you too. 
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5979 Chalmers 
Detroit 13, Michigan 
Febuary 25, 1964 



Jack Ruby 

Dallas City Jail \ • 

Dallas, Texas 

Dear Sir; 

My American History has been assigned the project of following the 
Activities of various prominent people. I have chosen you. 

If you could give me any information on your early life that I could 
use in prepairing my term paper I would appreciate it. 






Sincerely, 




Timothy Sawyer Bake 
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